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and fount of gratitude.' The Queen sent for him. She asked if
he had ever seen Tyrone, and his answer bringing recollections
of Essex, she looked up with much choler and grief in her
countenance, and said, ' Oh! now it mindeth me that you was
one who saw this man elsewhere.' With that she dropped a tear
and smote her bosom. He read her some of his witty verses; she
smiled, but said,*When thou dost feel creeping time at thy gate9
these fooleries will please thee less: I am past my relish for such
matters.' Unless the editor of Harington's papers has again
played tricks with his dates, antedating this letter by a couple of
months, Elizabeth's indisposition must have been temporary,
for the day before the letter professes to have been written, she
was dancing a corantol Christmas was spent at Whitehall with
the accustomed gaity; and on 18 January 1603, the Queen was
still in excellent health.

On 21 January the Court moved to Richmond in very foul
and wet weather, and the wind suddenly changing to the north-
east.brought on, says a letter-writer, 'the sharpest season that I
have lightly known '. In this extremely cold weather Elizabeth
wore ' summer-like garments *9 and showed them to one of her
officials, (contemning furs to withstand winter cold'. No
wonder Burghley wrote to his brother that the Queen ought to
realize ethat she is old, and to have more care of herself, and that
there is no contentment to a young mind in an old body/ On
6 February there was an audience with an envoy from Venice.
Dressed in silver and white taffeta trimmed with gold, her hair
'of a light colour never made by nature', an Imperial crown on
her head, and her person covered with pearls, rubies, diamonds,
and other gems, Elizabeth was a regal figure. Venice had sent no
resident ambassador to England during her reign, and she
solemnly reproached the envoy for this discourtesy: *Nor am I
aware that my sex has brought me this demerit, for my sex
cannot diminish my prestige, nor offend those who treat me as
other princes are treated.* Her sex! This was the last imposing
ceremony of the reign. When the envoy congratulated her on
her excellent health and halted a moment expecting some
acknowledgement, she remained silent.